LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                l6l

and other foreigners. When I think that I
might have seen you in Paris to-day I am
tempted to abandon everything.

CLXXXV.

PALACE OF COMPIEGNE,
Wednesday, November 24, 1858.
THE devil is in  our way decidedly.     I
have to stay here until December 2d or 3d.
I feel like hanging myself when I see you so
resigned.

CLXXXVI.

MARSEILLES, December 29, 1858.
I CONTINUE to rely upon you for the
books to be sent to the Lagrenee girls.
Think of the responsibility which you have
accepted. You have always been worthy of
my confidence. Your choice of books for
young girls has always been exquisite. If
you are going to Florence next year let me
know. It is my greatest desire to be there
with you.
if.
